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OUR  DEBT  TO  FRANCE. 


Sanford  Thomas,  ’18. 


We  all  know  the  story 
Of  the  days  of  ’76, 

WThen  the  Patriots  and  the  Tory 
Were  fighting  in  the  “sticks,” 

The  Patriots  for  Independence 
And  the  Tory  for  the  king, 

And  of  the  Patriots’  victory 
We  ever  hope  and  sing. 

When  Washington’s  little  army, 
Hardly  had  a  chance, 

For  it  was  small  and  starving 
Who  helped  them?  Why  France! 
And  were  they  not  our  fathers, 
These  Patriots,  long  ago? 

And  is  it  not  our  duty 

To  pay  this  debt  we  owe? 

For  if  France  hadn’t  sent  them 
Brave  General  Lafayette 
With  ships,  and  men,  and  money, 
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We  might  be  English  yet. 

But  we’re  a  Sovereign  Nation, 

Thanks  to  dear  old  France, 

And  we’re  under  obligation 

To  help  when  we  have  the  chance. 

So  rally  to  the  colors,  boys, 

And  sail  to  France  in  throngs 
To  make  the  German  Kaiser 
Go  stay  where  he  belongs, 

And  then  when  you  have  done  this, 

You’ll  have  paid  the  debt  we  owe, 

To  the  brave  soldiers  of  “La  belle  France” 
Who  helped  us  long  ago. 


WHAT  WE  CAN  DO  FOR  FRANCE. 


Clara  H.  Gant,  ’19. 


Are  we  living  in  such  an  advanced  age  that  people  fail  to 
realize  their  duty?  Are  we  living  in  such  a  happy,  prosper¬ 
ous  country  that  we  are  too  blind  to  see  the  needs  of  others? 
It  must  be  that  or  something  worse.  We,  Americans,  must 
wake  up  to  this  terrible  crisis  before  it  is  too  late.  Some  of 
us  have  not  given  a  thought  to  the  horror  and  needs  abroad, 
and  before  we  do  realize  these  horrors  and  needs  it  is  going 
to  mean  our  living  through  them. 

When  Germany  came  down,  like  a  bird  of  prey,  on  France, 
destroying  her  homes,  lives  and  property,  did  it  crush  her 
spirit?  No!  it  only  brought  her  to  a  realization  of  the  Ger- 
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man  threat  against  the  world.  The  spirit  of  France  never 
fails.  Her  men  and  women  in  time  of  war  look  on  their  love 
of  France  as  their  religion. 

The  war  has  been  a  great  cost  to  France,  but  she  has 
bravely  borne  her  burden.  According  to  the  population,  she 
has  given  more  of  her  citizens  than  any  other  nation;  and 
the  price  they  are  paying  in  flesh  and  blood  is  the  greatest 
sacrifice  yet  made.  These  sacrifices,  in  the  early  part  of  the 
war,  were  able  to  check  Germany  until  England  was  pre¬ 
pared.  The  loyal  army  with  all  its  strength  and  force,  threw 
itself  against  the  Germans  and  defeated  them.  Up  to  the 
present  time  it  has  been  the  brave  little  country  of  France 
that  has  saved  us  all  from  German  conquest. 

Not  only  the  bodies  of  her  men  has  she  given,  but  brains. 
Her  officers  are  trained  specialists  in  war,  and  each  soldier 
knowing  this,  freely  puts  himself  in  their  hands,  so  that  the 
will  of  France  may  be  accomplished.  These  soldiers  have 
fought  for  one  ideal  and  that  is  the  ideal  of  the  right  to  the 
citizen  of  liberty. 

France  has  not  thought  of  herself  only,  but  has  come  to 
the  support  of  her  allies.  When  her  guns  were  found  to  be 
superior,  what  did  she  do  but  to  enlarge  her  factories  and 
furnish  Russia,  Serbia  and  Roumania.  Numbers  of  her  men 
went  to  these  allied  countries  to  explain  the  operation  of 
the  guns. 

This  is  not  all  France  is  doing.  We  have  seen  her  military 
sacrifices,  now  let  us  turn  to  her  economic  sacrifices.  When 
the  men  were  called  to  the  colors  who  should  come  forward 
to  take  their  places,  but  the  women.  With  the  aid  of  their 
children  they  have  become  farmers  and  manufactors,  and 
have  in  every  way  taken  up  the  work  of  the  men.  For  two 
years  they  have  plowed,  sowed  grain,  harvested  crops  and 
have  fed  the  army  of  France.  These  women  toil  night  and 
day  to  lighten  the  burden  of  the  men  and  to  save  France. 
As  housekeepers  they  are  economizing  in  every  way  possible. 
All  the  dainties  of  table  and  dress  have  been  put  aside  and 
amusement  is  rarely  heard  of.  Now  that  Germany  holds  the 
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coal  fields  of  France,  these  brave  women  are  doing  without 
gas  and  electricity.  Every  penny  that  is  saved  by  economiz¬ 
ing  is  put  into  government  war  loans,  thus  making  it  do 
double  work. 

Now,  boys  and  girls,  men  and  women,  do  you  not  think  we 
ought  to  help  a  nation  like  this,  one  who  has  so  bravely 
helped  herself?  It  is  true  our  soliders,  doctors  and  nurses 
have  gone,  and  are  still  going,  but  there  is  a  duty  for  one 
who  cannot  go.  One  thing  is  supporting  the  Red  Cross 
Society. 

This  splendid  society  stands  for  the  caring  of  those  wound¬ 
ed  and  those  who  will  never  be  able  to  work  again ;  it  stands 
for  the  support  of  the  soldiers  and  for  maintenance  of  the 
French  orphans  upon  whom  future  France  depends.  This 
society  cannot  go  on  with  its  work  unless  it  is  supported. 
Large  sums  of  money  are  needed.  Why  not  economize  as 
the  French  have  done?  Give  up  living  so  extravagantly  and 
give  your  savings  to  the  Red  Cross. 

It  is  not  only  through  the  Red  Cross  we  can  help  France, 
but  through  our  own  government.  Wheat  and  meat  are  be¬ 
ing  sent  to  France  as  fast  as  our  government  can  get  them 
and  it  is  up  to  us  to  help  in  this  way.  For  instance,  who  is 
going  to  support  Mr.  Hoover,  our  Food  Administrator,  un¬ 
less  we  do  it?  We  must  stop  throwing  good  away,  for  it 
can  be  used  in  some  other  way  and  encourage  wheatless  and 
meatless  days  at  home.  Think  of  what  a  saving  if  every 
home  in  our  country  would  do  that!  Why  can’t  we  be 
among  the  first  to  start? 

If  we  would  only  think  there  are  numbers  of  ways  we  can 
help  our  own  country  and  by  doing  what  we  can  for  our¬ 
selves  we  shall  be  helping  bind  the  wounds  of  France. 


ACTIVE  SERVICE  IN  FRANCE. 


Karl  Ljung,  Jr.,  ’20. 


The  dance  was  over  and  Eva  Thornton  climbed  slowly  up 
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the  long  stairs.  Her  dress,  which  was  of  white  lace  and 
tulle,  showed  that  she  must  have  been  wealthy,  yet  she  was 
in  a  hopeless  depression  which  comes  from  having  attended 
a  dance  at  which  one  has  been  a  hopeless  failure. 

Downstairs  in  the  library,  she  could  hear  her  brother, 
Dick,  having  his  good-night  talk  with  their  mother  and  these 
words  floated  up  to  her: 

“Well,  mother,  I  did  what  I  could,  but  poor  old  Eva  is  no 
go!  The  fellows  danced  with  her  when  I  asked  them,  but 
they  would  not  repeat  the  offense.  You  know  Eva  dances 
like  an  animated  telegraph  pole,  and  though  she  is  a  brick, 
she  hasn’t  an  ounce  of  frivolous  conversation.  Ton  my 
word,’  I  heard  her  talking  about  the  war.” 

Her  mother’s  reply  was  inaudible,  but  Dick’s  was  still 
higher  pitched. 

“Oh,  I’ll  keep  up  the  struggle  a  little  while  longer,  but  do 
you  want  your  adored  son  ruining  his  popularity.” 

The  girl  on  the  stairs  bit  her  lips  to  keep  from  crying  and 
ran  to  her  room. 

She  flooded  the  room  with  a  soft  light,  and  went  to  the 
mirror.  She  was  not  a  bad-looking  girl — straight  American 
nose,  attractive  eyes,  and  soft  brown  hair.  She  softly  de¬ 
cided  that  society  was  not  the  only  thing  in  the  world. 

That  night  about  2 :00,  the  door-bell  rang  and  her  brother 
and  the  butler  went  to  the  door  to  see  who  could  be  there. 
Dick  opened  the  door  and  a  huddled  figure  almost  fell  into 
the  house. 

“I’m  sorry  to  have  disturbed  you,  but  how  was  I  to  know 
that  the  Chicago  train  would  arrive  at  two  in  the  morning 
instead  of  two  in  the  afternoon,”  she  half  cried. 

“I’m  afarid  you  have  made  a  mistake,”  Dick  began  lamely. 

Plucky  little  thing,  she  began  to  laugh  rather  than  cry. 
She  dropped  her  coat  took  off  her  cap  and  stepped  in  the 
light.  She  had  short  curly  hair,  big  blue  eyes  and  a  very 
pretty  mounth,  and  Dick  decided  that  she  was  the  prettiest 
girl  he  had  ever  looked  upon. 

“I  suppose  I  have  made  a  mistake;  I  am  looking  for  Judge 
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Thornton’s  home  on  74th  street,  number  28.  Has  the  cab¬ 
man  brought  me  to  the  wrong  place?” 

“This  is  Judge  Thornton’s  home,”  replied  Dick,  “I  wonder 
if  you  would  mind  telling  us  your  name  and  wdiere  you  are 
from.” 

“My  name  is  Dolly  Meade  and  I  am  from  Kansas  City. 
My  father  telegraphed  before  I  left  and  I  wonder  at  you  not 
being  at  the  depot  to  meet  me.” 

At  this  moment  Judge  Thornton  joined  the  group. 

“My  dear  girl,  you  must  forgive  me,  I  forgot  to  tell  my 
wife  you  were  coming;  they  will  tell  you  I  am  very  forget¬ 
ful,  so  now  you  must  stay  and  learn  to  forgive  me.” 

The  next  moment  Mrs.  Thornton  had  led  the  unexpected 
guest  upstairs. 

At  home  the  next  night,  Dick  said  to  Eva: 

“Did  you  know  that  Dolly  has  an  idea  that  she  is  going 
to  Europe  to  be  a  Red  Cross  nurse?” 

“Yes,  I  know.  Dolly  has  talked  it  over  with  me,  we  went 
to  headquarters  and  made  arrangements ;  I  am  to  go,  and  we 
sail  in  ten  days.” 

“You,  Eva?  What  utter  tommy  rot!”  he  exclaimed. 

They  all  looked  up  and  found  the  mother  fainting  in  the 
doorway. 

Half  an  hour  later  Dick  came  in  the  room  where  Dolly 
was  sitting. 

“Say,  I’m  awfully  sorry  there  was  a  row,  of  course  you  in¬ 
duced  Eva  to  go  with  you,  but  give  the  idea  up  and  I  will 
show  you  the  time  of  your  life  at  Newport  News,  besides  this 
war  is  not  our  job.” 

“Would  you  mind  telling  me  what  our  job  is?  Is  it  one- 
steps  and  fox  trots?”  With  this  she  went  out  of  the  room. 

But,  ten  days  later  on  the  pier  stood  two  girls,  Dolly 
Meade  and  Eva  Thornton,  dressed  as  if  they  were  going 
away.  Bound,  they  were,  for  the  old  country  to  be  Red 
Cross  nurses  in  the  new  war.  Just  why  Judge  Thornton 


THE  SAGE 


11 


had  consented  to  Eva’s  going,  will  probably  never  be  known, 
but  they  were  going. 

For  a  farewell  present  Dick  gave  Dolly  an  expensive  flash¬ 
light,  “to  use  in  that  ‘plagued  nursing’,”  he  whispered,  as 
she  stepped  on  the  gang-plank. 

The  voyage  over  was  very  tiresome  and  boreing  to  the  two 
girls  and  they  were  very  glad  when  they  landed  in  the 
“Mother  Country.”  From  England  they  went  to  France, 
where  they  were  assigned  to  the  Sacred  Heart  Hospital, 
near  the  firing-line. 

The  second  day  they  were  there  the  wounded  men  began 
to  arrive  and  they  assisted  the  older  nurses  by  comforting 
these  men.  One  man,  who  was  suffering  from  a  broken  arm 
and  came  to  the  hospital,  was  a  colonel  from  America  in  the 
French  army.  Eva  was  never  more  pleased  and  delighted 
than  when  by  his  side. 

About  a  month  after  they  had  been  there,  they  were  assign¬ 
ed  to  ambulance  duty.  Early  the  next  morning  they  started 
for  the  firing-line.  As  they  arrived  they  could  hear  the  can¬ 
nonading,  and  when  Dolly  almost  fell  out  of  the  ambul¬ 
ance  a  strong  hand  steadied  her,  as  she  looked  up,  she  almost 
fainted. 

“Dick  Thornton,  as  I  live,”  she  cried,  “what  are  you  doing 
here  ?” 

“And  what  have  you  been  doing  to  yourself,”  he  answered, 
“you  are  as  white  and  little  as  a  ghost?” 

“Don’t  talk  about  me,  I  must  know  what  has  occurred,” 
she  cried,  “are  you  a  soldier  ?”  She  almost  hoped  the  answer 
would  be  yes. 

“To  make  a  long  story  short,  I  am  an  ambulance  driver,” 
he  said,  “I  came  over  for  two  reasons— to  be  near  you  and 
to  make  a  man  out  of  myself.” 

“You  can’t  mean  what  I  said  in  New  York  made  you  come 
over  here?”  she  asked  incredulously. 

“Yes,  you  had  a  way  of  saying  that  I  was  a  good-for-noth¬ 
ing  fox-trotter,  so  I  just  cleared  out,  and  here  I  am.” 
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“Yes,  and  Dick  please  be  careful  for  ray  sake,  won’t  you?” 
she  pleaded. 

One  day  Dolly  was  standing  in  the  door  of  the  hospital, 
and  in  the  distance  an  ambulance  was  almost  flying  toward 
her,  she  knew  that  the  driver  was  the  much-thought  of  Dick, 
nexpectedly  she  saw  a  cloud  of  smoke  surround  the  car, 
heard  the  noise  of  a  bursting  shell,  and  saw  Dick  pitch  for¬ 
ward  and  lie  on  the  ground  with  his  body  half-buried. 

Hurriedly  Dolly  went  to  the  scene,  saw  that  he  was  still 
alive,  and  tried  to  get  him  behind  the  ambulance;  she  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  doing  this  and  drew  his  head  into  her  lap,  she 
pressed  a  canteen  to  his  lips  and  he  seemed  to  swallow. 

Suddenly  he  opened  his  eyes  and  gazed  into  hers,  “My  dear 
little  Red  Cross  nurse,”  he  murmured,  “you  must  get  out  of 
this  death-trap  at  once.  Somebody  will  look  after  me.” 

“Don’t  talk,  Dick,”  she  returned,  “somebody  will  look 
after  us  as  soon  as  possible.” 

They  w^ere  taken  care  of  by  another  ambulance  doctor  who 
had  seen  the  accident.  Dick  again  lost  consciousness,  but 
was  tenderly  cared  for  by  Dolly,  and  Eva,  who  was  very 
much  surprised  to  see  her  brother  in  the  war  zone.  He  was 
soon  himself  again  and  was  able  to  walk  about. 

News  came  that  the  hospital  would  have  to  be  abandoned 
because  of  the  nearness  to  the  firing  line. 

So  Eva  and  her  Colonel,  Dolly  and  Dick  decided  that  they 
needed  a  furlough,  and  they  started  for  the  good  old  U.  S.  A. 

Soon  after  their  arrival  the  newspaper  noted  this  item  in 
the  marriage  column : 

“Popular  son  of  Judge  and  Mrs.  Thornton  wedded  to 
Dolly  Meade,  a  young  American  Red  Cross  nurse;  they  have 
just  arrived  from  the  firing  line  in  France.” 

Also  this:  “The  daughter  of  Judge  and  Mrs.  Thornton, 
Eva,  married  to  young  American  Colonel  in  French  Army.” 

Both  couples  will  leave  in  the  course  of  the  next  year  for 
the  firing-line  of  France  in  the  service  of  the  United  States 
of  America  and  her  allies. 


THE  SAGE 


13 


SCHOOL  LIFE. 


Page  Johston,  ’18. 


Tell  me  not,  O  men  of  learning, 

School  life  is  an  easy  one, 

For  the  process  of  discerning 
Seems  to  me  no  special  fun. 

Math,  is  hard,  Lating  trying, 

And  the  Science  is  severe, 

But  the  weary  days  are  flying 

While  these  things  we  have  to  hear. 

But  there  is  one  consolation 

That  when  school  life  we  complete, 

We  will  have  a  good  foundation 
For  the  many  tasks  we  meet. 

(With  apologies  to  H.  W.  Longfellow,  composer  of 

“A  Psalm  of  Life.”) 


THE  NEW  GIRL. 


Ruby  Hodgin,  ’18. 


The  girls  of  the  Pame  Nous  Club  were  assembled  in  Polly 
Ray’s  room  discussing  whether  or  not  they  should  invite  the 
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new  member  of  the  class  to  join  their  Club.  This  Club  con¬ 
sisted  of  a  few  girls  of  the  Junior  class  at  Madame  Regaud’s 
private  school.  The  newcomer  was  Frances  Lee,  a  shy  little 
Southern  girl  wTho  had  come  North  to  this  school  because  her 
mother  had  wished  it. 

“I  don’t  think  we  ought  to  ask  her  for  she  is  new,  a  South¬ 
erner  and  so  different,”  exclaimed  Adele  Shirley,  a  little, 
dark-eyed,  impulsive  girl. 

“I  agree  with  Adele,”  said  Marianna,  who  was  A  dele’s 
chum. 

“I  think  we  should  invite  her  because  I  am  sure  she  will 
be  nice  when  we  know  her,”  announced  Roselia  Hooper,  who 
wanted  to  give  everybody  a  chance. 

Polly,  Jane,  Sara  and  all  the  other  girls  agreed  with  Adele, 
so  Frances  was  not  asked  to  join  the  Club. 

A  few  days  later  as  Adele  was  struggling  over  some 
French,  she  heard  a  soft  voice  near  her  saying : 

“Probably  I  can  assist  you  with  that  if  you  will  permit 
me.”  She  looked  up  and  found  the  blue  eyes  of  the  new  girl 
gazing  kindly  at  her.  In  a  few  minutes  the  girls  were  good 
friends  and  were  chatting  together  merrily. 

One  afternoon  as  Polly  was  running  swiftly  toward  the 
tennis  court  she  turned  her  heel  and  fell  with  a  groan.  She 
was  immediately  helped  to  her  feet  by  gentle  hands.  On 
looking  around  she  saw  the  little  Southern  girl  who  had 
happened  to  be  coming  just  behind  her  when  she  fell. 

Several  nights  later  the  members  of  the  Club  met  again. 
Each  one  had  an  experience  similar  to  Polly’s  and  Adele’s 
to  tell.  The  girls  had  found  that  they  were  the  ones  to 
blame,  so  Frances  was  immediately  declared  a  member  of 
the  club. 
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PROSPECTS  OF  THE  GIRLS’  BASKET  BALL  TEAM. 


Mary  Patterson,  ’18. 


Boys  and  girls  from  the  standpoint  of  education  are  usual¬ 
ly  considered  as  two-sided  creatures,  mental  and  physical. 
The  class  work  and  the  daily  routine  of  school  life  is  to 
take  care  of  the  mental  side  of  a  person.  Greensboro  High 
School  has  always  held  that  the  way  of  developing  a  physi¬ 
cal  person  is  through  clear,  hard-fought  athletics,  especially 
basket  ball  for  the  girls.  Basket  ball  develops  the  body,  and 
is  capable  of  furnishing  energy  sufficient  for  the  convic¬ 
tions  of  a  strong  and  active  mind. 

Since  basket  ball  was  started  for  the  girls  two  years  ago, 
our  record  has  been  one  of  which  we  are  all  very  proud.  We 
have  taken  lickings,  it  is  true,  but  we  take  them  in  the  best 
way,  and  say  to  ourselves,  “Just  wait;  we  will  get  you  next 

time.” 

Last  year  the  girls  practised  on  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  floor  three 
times  a"  week,  and  every  one  of  them  worked  hard  to  make 
the  team.  We  had  a  good  captain  and  coach,  and  we  can 
say  that  our  great  success  was  due  mostly  to  them.  The 
first  game  was  played  with  Danville,  November  lith,  which 
resulted  in  a  victory  for  us  and  we  were  victorious  in  almost 
all  later  games.  The  sport  created  a  great  deal  fo  enthusi¬ 
asm  among  the  teachers  as  well  as  the  students,  tv  hich  tv  as 
shown  by  the  hearty  support  they  gave  us. 

We  are  looking  forward  to  putting  out  another  good  team 
this  season.  All  the  girls  are  interested  in  basket  ball  and 
about  thirty  are  going  to  try  to  make  the  team,  but  only 
eight  or  ten  will  be  lucky.  We  have  lost  some  of  our  last 
year’s  players,  and  of  course  they  will  be  missed  to  some 
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extent,  but  after  some  hard  practising  with  the  good  ma¬ 
terial  which  we  have,  the  team  will  surpass  that  of  last  year. 
We  are  very  fortunate  indeed  to  get  a  member  of  the  faculty 
for  the  coach,  and  with  the  capable  captain,  we  should  put 
out  a  winning  team.  The  only  thing  lacking  is  the  floor  on 
which  to  practise,  and  we  soon  hope  to  secure  one.  With 
some  good  hard  practise  the  girls  will  put  out  a  basket  ball 
team  that  will  make  the  opposing  teams  “sit  up  and  take 
notice.” 


HALLOW’EEN. 


Margaret  Patterson,  ’21. 


The  witches  on  their  broomsticks  ride, 
The  ghosts  are  hovering  near; 

And  pumpkins  here  and  there  abide 
To  drive  some  one  to  fear. 

The  wind  howls  through  the  leafless  trees, 
The  black  cat  holds  her  sway, 

And  gates  come  off  their  hinges 
And  porch  chairs  run  away. 


AN  ILL-FATED  EXPLORATION. 


Mary  Poole,  ?20. 


One  beautiful  spring  day,  late  in  the  afternoon,  two  small 
°ys  w^0  were  restless  and  tired  of  playing  in  their  own 


THE  SAGE 


17 


front  yard,  thought  they  would  go  look  at  the  house  which 
was  being  built  close  by.  They  would  not  go  in  as  their 
mother  had  forbidden  their  even  going  over  to  the  house. 

Ben,  who  was  the  oldest,  said  to  John,  aged  six,  “Let’s  go 
over  and  look  at  the  house,  but  not  go  in.  Mama  won’t 
care.” 

“Come  on,  let’s  go,”  replied  John. 

Reaching  there  they  found  the  carpenters  had  left  their 
work  for  the  day.  They  went  around  filling  their  pockets 
with  nails  and  blocks. 

Finally  Ben  came  to  the  door,  and  thought  he  would  turn 
the  knob  to  see  if  it  was  locked.  Much  to  his  surprise  the 
door  opened;  he  peeped  in.  No  one  was  to  be  seen  anywhere 
in  the  house. 

In  the  dining  room  they  discovered  a  small  box-like  con¬ 
cern  underneath  the  cupboard. 

“Oh,  John,”  cried  Ben,  “come  on  let’s  get  in  here,  it  would 
make  a  grand  place  to  hide.” 

Without  any  hesitation  John  jumped  in  and  closed  the 
door  behind  him.  “Click”  went  the  door,  and  it  was  locked. 
Although  the  boys  did  not  know  it,  there  was  a  lock  on  the 
door.  It  was  so  dark,  and  John  was  so  afraid  of  the  dark 
that  he  wanted  to  get  out.  Ben  tried  to  open  the  door,  but 
no,  not  an  inch  it  moved. 

“John,  what  can  we  do,  we  are  locked  in  here  and  I  don’t 
know  how  we  will  ever  get  out.” 

“I  don’t  know.  Let’s  call  mamma.  She  may  hear  us,” 
replied  John. 

“No,  she  will  whip  us  and  put  us  to  bed  for  coming  o\ei 

here.  Please  let’s  don’t  call  her.” 

They  both  started  crying  as  they  were  afraid  and  did  not 

know  what  to  do. 

“Oh,”  cried  John  with  joy,  “look  what  I  have  found,  a 
hammer.  Let’s  beat  on  the  door  and  break  it  down.  Then 
mamma  won’t  know  we  have  ever  been  away  from  home. 

“That  won’t  do  much  good.  The  preacher  said  to  pray 
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when  you  were  in  trouble,  so  you  pray  while  I  beat,”  replied 
Ben. 

“All  right,”  agreed  John. 

So  poor  little  John  started  shouting  out  with  all  his  might 
on  “Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep,”  as  it  was  the  only  prayer 
either  one  of  them  knew.  Ben  started  beating  with  all  his 
might. 

“ J ohn,”  cried  Ben,  “you  beat  awhile ;  while  I  pray.  I  am 
so  tired  of  beating.” 

John  beat  while  Ben  prayed.  Then  Ben  beat  while  John 
prayed. 

Supper  was  drawing  near.  Their  mother  was  looking  for 
them  everywhere.  She  had  looked  all  over  the  neighborhood, 
but  no  one  had  seen  John  or  Ben.  She  called  up  her  mother 
who  lived  only  a  few  blocks  away,  to  see  if  they  had  run  over 
there. 

The  daughter  Margaret  had  just  come  in.  She  knew 
nothing  of  them. 

“Oh,  where  can  they  be?  Maybe  they  have  gone  some¬ 
where  we  have  not  even  thought  of.  Where  can  you  suggest 
to  call  or  look  for  them?  I  am  sure  they  were  here  half  an 
hour  ago.” 

“Mother  have  you  called  up  grandma?” 

“Yes,”  replied  their  mother. 

“Well,  where  have  you  called  and  looked?  Maybe  I  can 
suggest  somewhere  else,”  said  Margaret. 

“Well,  let  me  see,  Grandmother’s,  Aunt  Sarah’s,  the  store, 
and  all  the  neighbors.  Where  else  could  you  think?” 

“Ah!  May  be  they  are  in  the  new  house  that  is  being 
built,”  replied  Margaret  with  great  joy  at  the  thought  of  sug¬ 
gesting  a  new  place,  “mother  come  on  let’s  go  over  there.” 

“They  would  not  go  over  there  I  know,  as  I  have  forbidden 
them  to  ever  go  on  that  yard.” 

“Well,”  said  Margaret,  “it  certainly  won’t  hurt  to  look, 
so  come  on  let’s  go  over  there.” 

When  they  reached  the  door  they  heard  a  knocking  sound. 
Margaret  was  a  good  one  for  locating  sounds. 
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“Mother  that  sounds  like  a  poor  dog  which  has  been  locked 
up  somewhere.  Maybe  we  can  let  him  out.” 

“I  don’t  know  what  it  is,  but  we  might  see,  of  course,  it 
won’t  be  doing  any  harm.” 

“Oh!”  cried  Margaret  and  the  mother  in  surprise  as  the 
door  was  opened. 

“My  dear  children,  how  in  the  world  did  you  get  in  there, 
and  what  are  you  doing  over  here?”  cried  mother. 

“Mamma,”  cried  little  John,  “we  just  came  over  he — here, 
and  we  di — did — didn’t  mean  to  com — com — come  in  the 
house.”  *■ 

“Oh,  mamma,  we  were  playing  over  here,  and  got  locked 
up  when  John  shut  the  door,  and  we  couldn’t  get  out.  So  we 
had  to  knock  on  this  door  with  this  hammer,”  cried  Ben 
holding  the  small  hammer  in  his  hand. 

When  they  were  found  the  mother  was  so  amused  at  find¬ 
ing  her  boys,  one  praying  while  the  other  beat,  she  did  not 
even  scold  them. 

If  you  go  over  to  that  house  now,  you  will  find  the  hammer 
marks  on  the  door  still. 
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VOL.  XI  OCTOBER,  1917  No.  1 


EDITORIALS 

The  editors  of  The  Sage  wish  to  extend  their  greetings  to 
the  students  and  teachers  of  the  High  School  and  to  the  citi¬ 
zens  of  Greensboro  in  this  first  issue  of  The 
Greetings  Sage.  We  hope  the  support  you  have  given  The 
Sage  in  former  years  will  continue  during  the 
coming  year,  so  that  it  will  become  just  as  important  in 
Greensboro  High  School  as  athletics  or  any  other  phase  of 
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school  life.  We  realize  that  we  have  made  mistakes  in  edit¬ 
ing  this  first  edition,  but  with  your  help  we  hope  to  make 
the  next  issue  one  that  will  bring  The  Sage  up  to  its  place  in 
our  High  School  activities. 


Boys  and  girls  of  the  Sophomore,  Junior  and  Senior 
classes  of  Greensboro  High  School,  all  of  you  are  members 

of  one  of  our  six  literary  societies.  How 
Literary  Societies  many  of  you  have  ever  stopped  to  think 

just  what  you  mean  to  your  society  or 
what  your  society  means  to  you?  Literary  societies  have 
four  aims :  First,  to  develop  a  love  for  all  things  musical  and 
literary;  second,  to  make  its  members  more  efficient  in  the 
art  of  debating;  third,  to  bring  its  members  into  closer  fel¬ 
lowship;  fourth,  to  teach  them  parliamentary  law.  The 
societies  cannot  and  will  not  accomplish  these  ends  unless 
all  of  you  are  willing  to  do  your  part.  You  are  all  proud  of 
your  society;  what  makes  you  proud  of  it?  Have  you  done 
your  best  toward  making  it  successful?  Put  your  best  ef¬ 
forts  into  your  society  work  as  you  would  in  any  other  phase 
of  school  work  and  watch  the  societies  grow !  Let’s  all  pull 
together  and  make  this  the  very  best  year  in  the  history  of 
our  societies! 


The  editorial  staff  of  The  Sage  wishes  to  thank  each  bo\ 
and  girl  of  Greensboro  High  School  for  his  hearty  interest 
and  support  in  publishing  this  first  issue  of  The 
The  Sage  Sage.  We  have  not  yet  reached  the  goal  toward 
which  we  are  working,  but  we  believe  that  with 
the' students  of  G.  H.  S.  back  of  us  we  can  make  this  year’s 
Sage  measure  up  to  the  same  high  standard  set  for  us  y 
former  issues.  If  any  one  has  any  criticisms  or  suggestions 
to  offer  which  would  help  us  to  improve  The  Sage,  we  would 
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be  very  glad  to  hear  them.  We  want  every  one  to  help  make 
this  year’s  Sage  a  success  not  only  by  subscribing  to  it  but 
by  contributing  material.  We  are  sure  there  are  several 
boys  and  girls  in  school  destined  to  make  a  mark  for  them¬ 
selves  in  the  literary  or  artistic  world  and  we  know  of  no 
better  way  to  begin  developing  their  talents  than  by  con¬ 
tributing  material  to  their  .  High  School  magazine.  We  are 
sorry  that  we  could  not  publish  all  the  material  that  was 
handed  in,  but  it  was  impossible.  If  your  contribution 
wasn’t  printed  this  time,  don’t  get  discouraged  and  give  up, 
but  try  again.  The  Sage  does  not  belong  to  the  editors  and 
teachers  alone  but  to  the  entire  student  body.  Only  when 
all  of  you  come  to  realize  this  can  we  make  our  magazine 
equal  to  any  in  the  state  and  one  of  which  we  can  all  be 
prroud.  If  we  all  try,  we  can  make  ours  the  best  magazine 
in  the  state. 


Greensboro  High  School  is  very  proud  of  you  boys  and 
teachers  who  answered  “Uncle  Sam’s”  call  for  volunteers  in 

the  different  branches  of 
To  the  Boys  and  Teachers  of  G.  H.  service.  We  miss  you 
S.  in  the  Service  of  “Uncle  Sam”  more  than  you  can  im¬ 
agine,  but  we  can  gladly 
give  you  up  when  we  think  of  the  great  service  you  are  ren¬ 
dering  not  only  to  our  country  but  to  all  mankind.  Wherever 
you  go,  remember  that  the  hopes  and  prayers  of  every  stu¬ 
dent  in  G.  H.  S.  go  with  you. 
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« SEA  SO  H  TICKET 

<  1917-1918 

G>c  enslov©Ht9K  ScKool 
Athletic  Associatioh 


The  Boys’  Athletic  Association  was  organized  September 
12,  1917.  Olan  Barnes  was  elected  president;  William  Tran- 
sou,  vice-president ;  Charles  Stroud,  secretary  and  treasurer, 
and  Mr.  Boseman,  press  reporter.  The  following  were  elect¬ 
ed  to  guide  the  various  teams  through  the  coming  seasons : 
Football,  Olan  Barnes,  captain;  John  Carson,  manager  and 
assistant  captain.  Basketball,  John  Carson,  captain,  and 
William  Transou,  manager. 

The  leaders  of  the  baseball  and  track  teams  have  not  yet 
been  chosen. 

The  Girls’  Athletic  Association  was  organized  September 
14,  1917,  the  following  officers  being  elected:  President, 
Sarah  Britton ;  vice-president,  Katherine  Klingman ;  secre¬ 
tary,  Elizabeth  Armstrong;  treasurer,  Lucy  Clapp;  press 
reporter,  Love  Ireland;  captain  basket  ball  team,  Ruth  Dil¬ 
lon,  and  manager,  Claire  Stafford. 
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Football. 

A  great  deal  of  interest  has  been  manifested  in  football 
since  the  team  was  organized.  A  large  number  of  boys  re¬ 
ported  for  practice  the  first  day  and  this  number  has  in¬ 
creased  until  there  are  at  the  present  three  teams.  Although 
most  of  our  men  are  new,  we  are  sure  we  have  already  sev¬ 
eral  stars  who  will  help  G.  H.  S.  put  out  a  winning  team. 
We  are  very  fortunate  in  securing  Mr.  Holmes,  a  member  of 
the  faculty,  as  our  coach  and  we  appreciate  very  much  the 
effort  he  is  making  to  make  our  team  the  “champion  team” 
in  the  state. 

G.  H.  S.  vs.  Oak  Ridge. 

The  football  season  started  off  with  a  defeat  for  G.  H.  S., 
registered  against  them  by  Oak  Ridge  to  the  tune  of  44  to  0. 
This  game  was  played  at  Oak  Ridge  on  Saturday,  October  6. 
Oak  Ridge  had  a  strong,  fast  team,  which  put  up  a  fine  game, 
while  Greensboro  had  a  much  smaller  and  lighter  team,  but 
they  made  a  game  fight.  Murchison,  Barnes  and  Carson 
starred  for  Greensboro,  while  Godwin  was  the  shining  light 
of  the  Oak  Ridge  team. 

The  line-up  was  as  follows:  Berg,  center;  Davidson,  left 
guard ;  Pinnix,  left  tackle ;  Lewis,  left  end ;  Schiffman,  right 
guard;  Taylor,  right  tackle;  McCormick,  right  end;  Carson, 
quarter  back ;  Murchison,  right  half ;  Dorsett,  left  half,  and 
Barnes,  captain,  full  back. 

G.  H.  S.  vs.  Danville. 

At  Cone  Park  Saturday,  October  13th,  our  team  defeated 
the  Danville  team  with  an  overwhelming  score  of  25  to  0. 
Greensboro  played  a  hard,  pepping  game  and  her  goal  was 
never  in  danger.  Murchison  and  Carson  starred  for  Greens¬ 
boro  and  Captain  Clark,  of  the  Danville  team,  played  a 
stellar  game  as  offensive  half-back  and  defensive  end. 

Our  line-up  was:  Berg,  center;  Davidson,  left  guard; 
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Pinnix,  left  tackle ;  Lewis,  left  end ;  Schiff  man,  right  guard ; 
Taylor,  right  tackle;  McAlister,  right  end;  Carson,  quarter 
back ;  Murchison,  right  half ;  Dorsett,  left  half ;  Barnes,  cap¬ 
tain,  full  back.  Substitutes:  Brooks,  McCormick,  Moore, 
Denny  and  Stansbury. 

The  following  games  are  scheduled  to  be  played: 

Oct.  20 — Oak  Ridge  in  Greensboro. 

Oct.  27 — Winston  H.  S.  in  Greensboro. 

Nov.  3 — Danville  H.  S.  in  Danville. 

Nov.  10 — Winston  H.  S.  in  Winston. 

Nov.  16 — Charlotte  H.  S.  in  Greensboro. 


Diaphesian  Literary  Society 

The  first  meting  of  the  Diaphesian  Literary  Society  for 
the  year  was  called  to  order  by  Mr.  .WD.  Webster,  who  pre¬ 
sided  over  the  first  meting.  The  first  business  taken  up  was 
the  election  of  officers,  the  following  being  elected :  Wliliam 
Transou,  president;  Gilmer  Sherrill,  vice-president;  Ralph 
Price,  secretary;  Wade  Dorsett,  treasurer;  Nosco  Lewis,  1st 
censor;  Joe  Groome,  2nd  censor,  and  Martin  Berg,  press 
reporter. 

Mr.  Webster  then  made  a  short  talk  on  what  the  society 
was  expected  to  accomplish  during  the  coming  year.  After 
this  speech  was  given,  the  society  adjourned. 

At  the  second  meeting  of  the  society,  which  was  held  on 
October  5th,  the  following  program  was  carried  out: 

1.  Autobiography  of  Miller  Cook. 

2.  With  the  U.  S.  Army  in  France,  by  Wade  Dorsett. 

3.  Jokes  by  Harley  Mourane. 

4.  Reading  of  Constitution  and  By-laws  by  Nosco  Lewis. 

5.  Recitation  by  P.  D.  Gold,  3rd. 

6.  History  of  the  Society  by  Bryan  Davidson. 

7.  Debate:  Resolved  that  the  United  States  should  lew 

♦/ 

the  extra  war  taxes  on  coal,  postage,  etc.  Those  speaking  for 
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the  affirmative  were  Gilmer  Sherrill  and  Charles  Hodgin,  for 
the  negative,  Ralph  Price  and  Samuel  Kerr.  The  judges  de¬ 
cided  in  favor  of  the  affirmative. 

8.  Extemporary  speeches  by  new  members. 

Philomelian  Literary  Society. 

The  Philomelian  Literary  Society  held  its  first  meeting  of 
the  year  on  September  2nd,  Mr.  Boseman  presiding.  The 
object  of  the  meeting  were  the  election  of  officers.  They  are 
as  follows:  John  Carson,  president;  Clyde  Brooks,  vice-pres¬ 
ident;  Olan  Barnes,  1st  censor;  George  Groome,  2nd  censor; 
Charles  Stroud,  secretary ;  Fenner  Anderson,  treasurer,  and 
Edwin  Denny,  press  reporter.  After  a  few  words  by  the 
new  officers  and  a  short  talk  by  Mr.  Boseman,  the  meeting 
adjourned. 

At  the  next  meeting  of  the  society  the  following  program 
was  carried  out: 

1.  Debate:  Resolved,  that  submarines  are  more  useful  in 
modern  warfare  than  aeroplanes.  Affirmative,  Harper  Best 
and  Joe  Lesser;  negative,  William  Monroe  and  Frank  Stans- 
bury. 

2.  Humorous  selection  by  Wallace  Stamey. 

3.  Recitation  by  Clyde  Brooks. 

4.  Prospects  of  Football  for  This  Year,  by  Harry  Moore. 

New  Boys*  Society. 

On  account  of  the  crowded  conditions  of  the  Di  and  Phi 
Society,  a  new  society  was  formed  from  the  members  of  the 
Ninth  grade.  Mr.  J.  A.  Holmes  presided  at  the  first  meeting. 
Officers  were  elected,  which  are  as  follows :  H.  Randolph 
Dillon,  president;  Stacey  Calhoun,  vice-president;  James  R. 
McClamroch,  Jr.,  secretary  and  treasurer;  John  Foushee,  1st 
censor;  Charles  Ragland,  2nd  censor,  and  Carl  Ljung,  press 
reporter.  A  committee  was  appointed  to  select  a  name  for 
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McNeil  Literary  Society. 

A 

Friday,  September  21st,  tbe  McNeil  Literary  Society  held 
the  first  meeting  of  the  year  with  Miss  Alexander  acting  as 
chairman.  The  purpose  of  the  meeting  was  the  election  of 
officers.  The  following  were  elected :  President,  Lucy 
Clapp ;  vice-president,  Nellie  Jefferson ;  treasurer,  Ruth  Pick¬ 
ard;  secretary,  Mae  Bush;  critic,  May  Belle  Penn;  censor, 
Sarah  Britton  and  press  reporter,  Olive  O.  Chandley. 

The  first  regular  meeting  of  the  McNeil  Literary  Society 
was  held  in  chapel  October  6th.  According  to  custom,  the 
first  meeting  was  devoted  to  the  study  of  the  life  of  John 
Charles  McNeil,  for  whom  the  society  was  named.  A  most 
excellent  paper  was  read  by  Mae  Bush  on  “What  a  Literary 
Society  Should  Be.”  Several  musical  selections  were  ren¬ 
dered. 


The  Ionian  Literary  Society. 

The  Ionian  Literary  Society  held  the  first  meeting  of  the 
fall  term  on  Sept.  21st  for  the  purpose  of  electing  officers. 
The  following  were  elected :  President,  Edith  Wlison ;  vice- 
president,  Mary  Patterson ;  secretary,  Clara  H.  Gant ;  treas¬ 
urer,  Love  Ireland ;  critic,  Kathryn  Keith ;  censor,  Ruth  Dil¬ 
lon  ;  monitors,  Evelyn  Thacker  and  Dorothy  Posey. 

A  call  meeting  Sept.  25th  with  the  McNeils  for  the  pur¬ 
pose  of  choosing  new  members. 

The  regular  meeting  of  the  Ionian  Literary  Society  was 
held  in  Room  4,  October  5th.  After  a  short  business  meeting 
a  delightful  programme  was  rendered. 

New  Girls^  Society. 

Friday  afternoon,  October  6,  1917,  the  first  meeting  of  the 
New  Girls’  Society  was  held  in  Room  11  with  Miss  Alexan¬ 
der  acting  as  chairman.  On  account  of  the  other  societies 
being  so  full  it  was  necessary  to  organize  this  new  society. 
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Miss  Alexander  gave  a  very  instructive  talk  on  the  purpose 
of  a  literary  society  and  very  briefly  suggested  advantageous 
and  interesting  subjects  for  the  year’s  work.  Three  commit¬ 
tees  were  then  appointed;  the  first  to  select  a  list  of 
names,  mottoes  and  colors  to  present  to  the  society ;  second, 
to  decide  on  the  year’s  work;  the  third  society  into  three 
sections— musical,  literary  and  debating.  Two  girls  were 
appointed  to  assist  Miss  Alexander  in  drawing  up  the  Con¬ 
stitution  of  the  society.  The  following  officers  were  elected : 
President,  Jessie  Myers;  vice-president,  Sarah  Alderman; 
secretary,  Jessie  Brandt;  treasurer,  Eugenia  Patterson; 
critic,  Elizabeth  Stockton;  censor,  Vivian  Kelly;  monitors, 
Frances  Shaw  and  Winifred  Cobb. 


% 


On  October  1st,  the  students  of  the  High  School  were  given 
the  pleasure  of  hearing  Miss  Kate  Johnson,  of  Thomasville, 
now  director  of  music  at  the  First  Presbyterian  church,  sing, 
“The  Koad  to  Mandalay”  and  “The  Rosary.”  Both  the  selec¬ 
tions  and  her  beautiful  voice  were  greatly  enjoyed.  We  hope 
that  she  will  come  again  soon. 


Friday,  October  5th,  Miss  Florine  Rawlins  sang  a  beauti¬ 
ful  Scotch  selection,  “My  Laddie,”  at  the  morning  chapel  ex¬ 
ercises.  This  was  especially  enjoyed  and  appreciated  as  Miss 
Rawlins  is  one  of  the  G.  H.  S.  alumnae. 


On  Friday  morning  before  our  first  football  game,  the 
students  marched  into  the  chapel  and  were  surprised  to  see 
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it  decorated  in  the  High  School  colors,  purple  and  gold,  and 
to  find  no  Seniors  present.  Soon  yells  were  heard  for  G.  H. 
S.  and  for  the  football  team.  Then  the  Seniors  marched  into 
chapel  singing,  ‘‘Greensboro  is  Going  to  Shine  Tomorrow/’ 
amid  the  applause  of  the  students.  The  girls  were  all  dressed 
in  white  and  carried  High  School  pennants  and  wore  purple 
and  gold  hair  bands.  The  boys  also  wore  colors.  After  all 
was  quiet,  the  presidents  of  both  the  Boys  ’and  Girls’  Ath¬ 
letic  Association  goave  short  talks  on  the  need  of  the  sup¬ 
port  of  each  member  of  G.  H.  S. 


On  the  same  morning  Colonel  Olds,  of  Raleigh,  very  de¬ 
lightfully  entertained  us  by  telling  the  story  of  the  naming 
of  Andrew  Johnson  and  a  nature  story,  the  latter  being  filled 
with  calls  of  the  partridge,  the  hawk  and  the  crow,  with  all 
of  which  Colonel  Olds  seemed  to  be  intimately  acquainted. 
He  afterwards  told  one  of  the  Senior  sections  several  stories 
and  invited  them  to  come  to  Raleigh  to  visit  him.  It  is  now 
the  deepest  desire  in  the  heart  of  every  Senior  to  go  to 
Raleigh. 


Friday  night,  October  5th,  the  McNeils  entertained  for 
their  new  members  and  for  the  members  of  their  brother 
society,  the  Diaphesians,  and  the  faculty,  at  the  High  School 
building.  Our  national  colors  were  carried  out  in  the  dec¬ 
orations  and  in  the  refreshments.  The  girls  all  wore  Red 
Cross  nurse  uniforms.  Dancing  and  other  amusements  were 
enjoyed  and  every  one  had  a  fine  time. 


Wednesday  morning,  October  10th,  Mr.  J.  F.  Batham,  vlio 
is  ever  a  friend  of  the  High  School,  brought  to  oui  chapel 
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Captain  J.  Stuart  Allen,  of  the  famous  Princess  Patricia 
Regiment  of  the  Canadian  Light  Infantry.  Captain  Allen 
announced  very  simply  and  modestly  that  he  would  make  us 
a  talk  on  the  operation  of  the  artillery,  aeroplanes  and  in¬ 
fantry  in  our  attack  on  the  western  front.  Captain  Allen 
illustrated  his  talk  by  drawings  showing  the  relative  posi¬ 
tion  of  the  enemy  on  the  blackboard.  He  also  put  on  a  gas 
mask  to  show  how  it  was  worn.  His  talk  was  one  of  the 
UH  s:  instructive,  interesting  and  imposing  ever  made  in  our 
chapel.  It  was  especially  interesting  as  being  told  by  Cap¬ 
tain  Allen,  who  has  himself  received  the  “baptism  of  fire.” 
when  in  one  attack  of  the  Germans,  which  lasted  for  a  week, 
his  regiment  lost  more  than  800  out  of  1000  privates  and  28 
out  of  34  officers. 

He  made  us  realize  more  fully  than  ever  the  great,  brave 
sacrifice  that  Canada  is  making  for  the  cause  of  her  mother 
country,  England,  and  for  France  in  the  present  war. 

After  this  talk,  as  the  audience  incessantly  demanded  more 
and  more,  the  speaker  generously  gave  another  short  talk  on 
the  English  method  of  capturing  submarines. 


Two  things  were  especially  striking :  The  Britisher’s  scorn 
of  all  but  fair  play,  and  his  admirable  poise  and  calm  as  he 
recounted  the  horrible  incidents  of  a  German  attack.  The 
soldierly  appearance  of  the  captain  in  his  beautfiul  Tommy 
Atkins’  suit,  with  the  monogram  P.  P.  R.  on  the  shoulder, 
helped  to  hold  the  attention  of  the  students  during  his  highly 
interesting  talk. 


After  the  game  against  the  Danville  football  team  on  the 
13th  of  October,  a  reception  was  given  by  the  Boys’  Athletic 
Association  to  the  G.  H.  S.  team  and  Danville  team  at  the 
home  of  Miss  Ruth  Rightsell,  on  West  Market  street.  The 
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evening  was  pleasantly  spent  in  dancing.  Refreshments  con¬ 
sisting  of  ice  cream  and  cake  were  served.  Every  one  had  a 
dandy  good  time. 


We  were  glad  to  have  with  us  again  some  of  our  old  mem¬ 
bers,  Earle  Rives,  Ben  Cone,  Arnold  Schiffman  and  Leon 
Milton,  of  the  University  of  North  Carolina;  Willard  Rainey, 
of  the  University  of  Virginia,  and  Sergeant  Bob  Cox,  of 
Camp  Sevier,  Greenville,  S.  C.  All  of  these  attended  the 
game  against  the  Danville  football  team,  which  was  refereed 
by  Leon  Milton. 

Friday,  October  12th,  was  given  as  a  holiday  for  the  Cen¬ 
tral  Carolina  Fair.  High  School  teachers  and  pupils  were 
given  free  tickets  and  every  one  took  advantage  of  the  holi¬ 
day  and  had  a  fine  time. 


The  Senior  class  met  in  the  chapel  the  week  after  school 
started  and  elected  the  following  officers:  President,  Harry 
Schiffman;  vice-president,  Love  Ireland;  secretary,  Claire 
Stafford;  treasurer,  William  Transou;  historian,  Nellie  Jef¬ 
ferson;  prophet,  William  Monroe;  reader  of  last  will  and 
testament,  Lucy  Clapp.  The  class  poet  has  not  yet  been 
chosen. 

The  following  1917  Seniors  have  been  visitors  in  the  school 
recently :  Sarah  Poole,  Mary  Louise  Donnell,  Virginia  Davis, 
Oscar  Boyst,  Wakefield  Mowery,  Fletcher  Ridge  and  Henr>r 
Jacobs. 


Misses  Magdaline  Monroe  and  Elizabeth  Smith  and  Mr. 
Albert  McAdams  and  Samson  Weiss,  of  the  class  of  1J1G, 
have  also  visited  the  school  recently. 
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Mr.  J.  O.  Rodgers,  formerly  a  Latin  teacher  at  the  High 
School,  spent  a  few  days  in  the  city  several  weeks  ago. 


We  are  glad  to  have  with  us  this  year  several  new  teach¬ 
ers  :  Mr.  Boseman,  teacher  of  English ;  Mr.  Holmes,  teacher 
of  Latin;  Mr.  Wilkerson,  teacher  of  Science;  Mr.  McBane, 
teacher  of  Mathematics;  Miss  Howell,  teacher  of  Domestic 
Science,  and  Miss  Walker,  teacher  of  Mathematics. 


Among  the  students  who  did  not  return  to  G.  H.  S.  this 
year  are:  Edna  East,  who  is  at  Flora  McDonald;  Virginia 
Bloxton,  who  is  at  Virginia  Intermonth;  Irene  Preddy,  Ruth 
Robinson,  Pearl  Elliott,  Luna  Scarboro  and  Annis  Hinkle, 
all  of  whom  are  attending  school  at  the  Normal;  Mary 
Mosely  and  Margaret  Thomas,  who  are  at  G.  C.  W. ;  Lucy 
Myers,  who  is  at  Washington,  D.  0.,;  Vanderford  Bouldin 
is  at  V.  M.  I.;  Neil  Vanstory,  Bernard  Wright,  and  Sidney 
Pruden  are  at  Woodbury  Forest. 


The  Boys’  Athletic  Association  have  been  running  a  store 
in  the  Domestic  Science  room  for  several  week  as  a  means  to 
raise  money  for  carrying  on  the  various  activities  of  the 
Association.  William  Transou  and  Raymond  Pearce  are  the 
managers  of  this  store.  Both  the  boys  and  girls  have  been 
very  liberal  in  patronizing  it. 


A  large  number  of  the  members  of  the  class  of  1917  are 
continuing  their  studies  this  year.  Arnold  Schiffman,  Leon 
Milton  and  Earle  Rives  are  at  the  University  of  North  Caro¬ 
lina.  Sarah  Poole,  Virginia  Davis,  Mary  Louise  Donnell, 
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Irene  Perkins,  Marie  Tessier  and  Elizabeth  Clary  are  at  the 
Normal.  Jean  McAlister  is  at  Agnes  Scott;  Myrtle  Ash¬ 
worth,  Corinne  Justice  and  Margaret  Thompson  are  at  Con¬ 
verse;  Margaret  Stroud  is  at  Meredith;  Bonnie  Howard  is 
attending  the  Normal  at  Greenville,  N.  C.;  Willard  Rainey 
is  at  the  University  of  Virginia ;  Eldridge  Clary  is  at  V.  M.  I. 


(Girls  in  Room  No.  14  talking  about  chapel  exercise)  — 
“Miss  Alexander,  must  we  come  dressed?” 


Miss  Gressit  (teaching  Geometry  in  Room  No.  14) — “Has 
anybody  got  a  short  yard-stick?” 
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Miss  Alexander — “If  there  is  anything  that  I  do  not  like 
about  Teddy  Roosevelt  it  is  his  inviting  Booker  T.  Washing¬ 
ton  to  tea.” 


J .  T.— “That  nigger’s  gonna  git  killed  some  day  any  how.” 


Mr.  McBane  (to  Alice  talking  on  front  seat) — “Alice,  if 
you  want  to  talk  we  will  give  you  the  floor.” 

Alice — “Thanks,  but  I  can  talk  without  it.” 


News: — Last  night  about  two  o’clock  in  the  afternoon 
just  about  breakfast,  a  hungry  boy  about  sixty  years  old 
bought  an  orange  for  nine  pins  and  threw  it  through  a  con¬ 
crete  wall  ten  feet  thick.  With  a  cry  of  despair,  he  jumped 
into  a  dry  millpond,  broke  his  arm  at  the  knee  joint  and  was 
drowned. 


George — “Do  you  like  motoring  as  well  as  sleigh  riding?” 
Augusta — “I  don’t  see  much  difference  since  Joe  has 
learned  to  run  his  Ford  with  one  hand.” 


Miss  Sutton  (reading  Ancient  History) — “Who  was  the 
first  man?”  (meaning  first  in  Ancient  History.) 

Randolph  Dillon — “Adam.” 


Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep, 
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I’ve  had  my  Ford  about  a  week, 

If  it  blows  away  before  I  awake 
Don’t  get  me  another,  for  Heaven’s  sake- 


Can  you  imagine? — 

William  Transou  “being  quiet?” 
Page  Johnson  making  some  noise? 
Julian  T.  being  “studiotic?” 

Moses  Rankin  getting  a  note? 
Olan  Barnes  singing  a  “duet?” 

Mr.  Boseman  with  a  mustache? 
Miss  Alexander  firing  an  engine? 
Gilmer  Sherrill  in  Room  No.  14? 


German  officer  and  Belgian  peasant  talking : 

G.  O. — “What  is  the  name  of  your  mule?  Is  it  King  Al¬ 
bert  ?” 

B.  P. — “I  think  too  much  of  my  King  Albert  for  that.” 

G.  O. — “I  am  sure  it  is  not  “Wilhelm”  the  Kaiser. 

B.  P. — “I  think  too  much  of  my  mule  for  that.” 


J.  T.  (describing  Burns’  Life) — “Well,  I  don’t  know,  but 
he  was  “studiotic.” 


“Why  Sambo  Keeps  His  Mule.” 

Bill — “Why  don’t  you  get  rid  of  that  mule?” 

Sambo — “Well,  suh,  I  hates  to  give  in.  If  I  was  to  trade 
dat  mule  off  he’d  regard  it  as  a  personal  victory,  ’cause  he’s 
been  trying  foah  de  las  six  weeks  to  git  rid  of  me.” 
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“Uniform  Gone.” 

Constable  Hank  Lucas  is  doing  duty  in  civilian  cloths  this 
week,  because  when  his  wife  hung  his  uniform  out  to  dry, 
after  cleaning  it  with  gasolene ;  Professor  Ban’s  goat  ate  it, 
gasolene  and  all ;  Hank  hopes  the  brass  buttons  will  poison 
the  “pestiferous  brute.” 


Miss  Alexander  (reading  History  notes) — “Each  hundred 
was  responsible  for  all  ‘breeches’  of  the  peace.” 


Raymond — “What  does  your  father  say  when  you  get  a 
low  average?” 

Harry — “When  I  get  down  towards  zero  he  “warms”  me 
up  a  little.” 


Mr.  Boseman,  after  hearing  Wm.  express  his  opinion — 
“We  will  now  think  about  this  question  from  a  sensible  point 
of  view.” 


A  German  soldier  went  into  an  English  saloon  and  came 
out  a  Russ-ian. 


Olan  B.  and  Blanche  M.  were  talking  about  selling  ice 
cream  cones.  Blanche  was  making  suggestions  with  her 
hands. 

J.  T.  (butting  in) — “If  Blanche’s  hands  were  cut  off  she 
could  not  talk.” 


40 


THE  SAGE 


Hot  lemonade  will  loosen  a  cold, 

Ammonia  will  loosen  grease, 

The  rear  end  of  a  hammer 
Will  loosen  nails  with  ease. 

Athletics  will  loosen  joints, 

A  driver  will  loosen  a  screw, 

But  to  tighten  the  tongue  of  K.  Berger  Keith 
No  ordinary  wrench  will  de. 

— Exhange. 


Mr.  Webster  (calling  the  roll) — “Olan,  William,  Walter, 
Moses,” — (no  answer). 

Voice  from  rear — “Moses  is  in  the  Bull  Rushes.” 


Miss  Gressitt  (seeing  Edwin  Denny  playing  with  a  sort 
of  kite) — “Edwin,  they  have  playthings  down  in  the  first 
grade.” 

Edwin — “Yes,  and  I  have  one  in  here.” 

Miss  Gressitt — “Yes,  and  there  are  some  in  here  who  ought 
to  be  in  the  first  grade.” 


Mr.  Boseman — “Who  were  the  founders  of  Rome?” 

Several  hands  were  raised.  He  singled  out  one.  “Julian, 
will  you  tell  me?” 

J ulian — “Romeo — er — er — and  J uliet.” 


Department 


At  the  time  of  this,  our  first  issue,  w£  have  very  few  ex¬ 
changes,  but  hope  to  have  a  great  many  before  our  next.  We 
shall  gladly  welcome  all  criticisms  and  suggestions.  We 
acknowledge  with  pleasure  the  receipt  of  our  old  friends: 

“The  Student,”  Portsmouth,  Ya.;  “The  Trinity  Chronicle,” 
Trinity  College,  Durham,  N.  C ;  “The  Guilfordian,”  Guilford 
College,  N.  C. ;  and  welcome  a  new  paper,  “The  Rockingham 
News,”  Rockingham,  N.  C. 

We  hope  that  these  and  others  will  come  to  us  through 
the  coming  year. 


scour 

QLLTf  TREES  TUR 


E-very  Magazine— 

HAS  ITS  ADMIRABLE  CHARAC¬ 
TERISTICS.  ONE  OF  OURS  IS  OUR 
ADVERTISING  DEPARTMENT. 

-Judge  For  Yourself. 

/ 


BUSINESS  MANAGER 


J.  M.  Hendrix  &  Company 

THE  HOME  OF 

Good  Shoes 

223  SOUTH  ELM  STREET. 


Start  Your  Own  Account 

If  you  do  not  have  an  account  with  this  bank,  start  one, 
even  though  it  is  small.  We  are  interested  in  your  success 
and  business  welfare.  We  want  to  help  you  to  the  very  best 
of  our  ability.  Come  to  us  for  advice.  You  are  welcome  to 
ask  questions  freely  and  consult  us  as  often  as  you  wish. 
It  will  be  a  pleasure  to  us  if  we  can  be  of  assistance  to  you. 
We  pay  4  per  cent,  on  savings. 

AMERICAN  EXCHANGE  NATIONAL  BANK 

R.  G.  VAUGHN,  President  F.  C.  BOYLES,  Cashier 

GREENSBORO,  N.  C. 


THE  BEST  YET! 


The  Royal  Drink 


THE  THIRST  QUENCHER 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE 

KING-COLA  BOTTLING  COMPANY 

603  South  Elm  St.  Greensboro,  N.  C. 


Foot  Ball,  Basket  Ball, 

Volley  Ball,  Base  Ball, 

Tennis,  Track  and 
Gymnasium 
Supplies 

SWEATERS  AND  ATHLETIC  CLOTHING 
OF  ALL  KINDS 

Odell  Hardware  Company 

“QUALITY  FIRST’’ 


The  Quality  Shop 

W.  F.  FRASER,  Manager 
THE  LADIES’  READY-TO-WEAR  STORE 

Exclusive  styles  always  to  be  found  here  in  our  up-to-date 

Woman’s  Shop 

222  SOUTH  ELM  STREET 


REES  CIGAR  STORE 

THE  HOME  OF 

El-Rees-So  Cigar 

All  other  First  Class  Brands  of  Cigars  and  Periodicals 


THE  HARRISON  PRINTING  COMPANY 

Incorporated 

PRINTERS  -  BINDERS  -  RULERS  -  OFFICE  SUPPLIES 


C.  G.  HARRISON,  President  and  Treasurer 
GREENSBORO,  N.  C. 


For  High  Class  Tailoring  and  Gents’  Furnishings 

— SEE — 


StoGkard  &  Wimbislt 


The  Sign  of  the  Sissors 

212  S.  Elm  Street 

From  Socks  to  Hat 

TWO  STORES  WITH 

is  where  we  start 

and  stop 

BUT  A  SINGLE 

THOUGHT 

“To  Serve 

You  Right” 

Donnell  &  Medearis 

Incorporated 

Greensboro  Drug  Co. 

The  Young  Man’s  Shop 

Fariss-Klutz  Drug  Co. 

CANDY 

ALL  KINDS — FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 

NUTS,  CRYSTALLIZED  FRUITS,  CHOCOLATES,  ETC. 

GATE  CITY  CANDY  COMPANY 

331  South  Elm  Street 

Telephone  375 

The  Best  is  None  Too  Good  for  Us 

THE  NEWEST  IS  NONE  TOO  NEW  FOR  US. 

WE  CATER  ESPECIALLY  TO  THE 
YOUNG  MEN’S  WANTS 

FELDER  -  BRIGGS  CO. 

“PAY  CASH’ ’—CASH  PAYS’’ 


Broadway  Cafe 


GREENSBORO’S  MOST  UP-TO-DATE  CAFE 


For  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  Phone  613 


You  Will  Always  Find 

A  FULL  SUPPLY  OF  BASE  BALL  GOODS,  FOOT  BALL 
GOODS,  TENNIS  GOODS,  AT  OUR  PLACE,  AND  THE 
PRICES  ARE  RIGHT.  ALSO  A  FULL  SUPPLY  OF  HOUSE¬ 
HOLD  GOODS  OF  BEST  QUALITY,  AND  WE  INVITE  YOUR 
MOST  CRITICAL  INSPECTION.  LET  US  SERVE  YOU. 

We  Are,  Yours  to  Please, 

Greensboro  Hardware  Company 

PHONES  457-458  321  SOUTH  ELM  ST. 


HOWERTON’S  DRUG  STORE 

PRESCRIPTION  DRUGGIST 
Agents  for  Norris  Candies  Guilford  Hotel  Corner 


HUNTLEY  -  STOCKTON  -  HILL  CO. 

FURNITURE 

GREENSBORO  NORTH  CAROLINA 


ENGRAVED  VISITING  CARDS 

COMMENCEMENT  INVITATIONS 

WEDDING  ANNOUNCEMENTS 

(After  you  finish  school) 


ALL  BEARING  THE  STAMP  OF 
STONE’S  QUALITY 


JOS.  J .  STONE  &  COMPANY 

STEEL.  DIE  AND  COPPERPLATE  PRINTERS 
110-112  East  Sycamore  Street  Greensboro,  N.  C. 


MEET  MR.  C.  C.  DAILEY 

HE  IS 

THE  NEW  BOYS’  SECRETARY 


AT  THE 

YOUNG  MEN’S  CHRISTIAN 
ASSOCIATION 


“Keep  Fit’’  to  “Do  Your  Bit’’ 


HIGH  SCHOOL  "GMY”  CLASSES 

4  P.  M. 

MONDAY,  WEDNESDAY,  FRIDAY 

HIGH  SCHOOL  CLUB 

“Life  Questions  of  High  School  Boys” 

MEMBERSHIP— $6.00— GET  PROSPECTUS 


W.  Homer  Fisher 


John  B.  Clandenln 


W.  H.  FISHER  CO. 

PRINTERS 


ENGRAVING  DESIGNING 


215  South  Elm  St. 


Greemboro,  N.  C. 


Stylish  Fall  Shoes 

FOR  HIGH  SCHOOL  STUDENTS 


Smart  and  Snappy  Styles  for  Young  Men  and  Boys  in  the 
New  Shade  of  Tan  and  in  Black. 


CHARMING  WALKING  SHOES 
AND  DRESS  BOOTS  FOR 
YOUNG  WOMEN  AND  GIRLS 
IN  CHOCOLATE,  MOCHA 
GREY  AND  BLACK 


Brown-Lyndon  Shoe  Co. 

“THE  STORE  THAT  SAVES  YOU  MONEY” 
Successors  to  Fordham-Brown.  114  W.  Market  St. 


“PUT  YOUR  DUDS  IN  OUR  SUDS, 

AND 


WE  LL  TREAT  THEM  WHITE.” 

DICK’S  LAUNDRY  CO. 


PHONES  71-72 


Vanstory’s 

For  Quality 


Exclusive  Agents  For 

“Society  Brand  Clothes” 

For  Young  Men 


f 

The  Jefferson 

Standard  Life 

Insurance  Company 

Js  proof  that,  in  one  line  of  business,  North 
Carolina  and  the  South  can  build  as  wisely 
and  as  well  as  any  section  of  this  country. 


Insurance  in  force,  Over . $54,000,000 

Assets,  Over  . 8,000,000 

Surplus  to  Policyholders,  Over .  1,200,000 

_ .  -  - . - 


